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	Not Your Average Flu

**"Hey guys! My life was ruined by a bunny and fox so I ended up writing this little fanfic. I hope you enjoy!**

**I do no own Zootopia or any of its wonderful characters**

* * *

><p>Nick Wilde sat in his chair at the bullpen. It was thirty seconds until she would be considered late. This certain "She" was his partner, Judy Hopps. He tapped his claws on the table. While he thought her punctuality was a bit ridiculous, deep down he actually admired her efforts. When it came time, the other officers in the room began pounding their fists on the table, hooting and hollering while waiting for Chief Bogo. Nick looked at the clock on the wall and sighed. She was late. He began to lightly pound on his table but made no sound with his voice. The Cape Buffalo entered the room with his same intimidating face and approached the stand.<p>

"Everybody shut up and lets get down to business."

The noise came to a halt and he began to assign cases. As he went down the line and other officers received their cases Nick hoped he wouldn't be assigned to traffic patrol. Pointing a radar gun at a bunch of moving cars was only fun when he had someone else to do it with.

"…Hopps and Wilde. You two are…" Chief Bogo looked up from his clipboard, "Wilde, where is your partner?"

"I don't know, Sir." Nick said with a slight shrug

"Hmm… Very well. Your new assignment is to try and find her. I was going to assign you two to parking duty but you two can do that together once you've reunited." Chief Bogo finished with fake enthusiasm.

"Looking forward to it Chief." Nick said as he quickly hopped down from the chair and walked towards the door.

* * *

><p>Nick pulled up in the squad car outside of Judy's apartment complex and put it in park, "I swear Carrots, you better be here.<p>

He walked into the lobby and approached the front desk and rang the bell.

"Yes? Who is it? Who are you? What do you want?" A shrill voice sounded quickly from behind the desk giving Nick a little scare. An old lady squirrel hopped onto the desk chair squinting up at Nick.

He just smiled, "You must be Mrs. Nuttington." He said with fake interest. She definitely fit Judy's description of the woman.

"That's Miss. Nuttington to you!" She croaked pointing an accusing finger at the cop.

"Thats hard to believe. I'm Officer Nick Wilde with the ZPD. Say, have you seen the resident, Judy Hopps leave this morning?"

"Ah yes, Jenny."

"Judy."

"I watched her come in from work last night all groggy and delirious, She must be in her apartment."

Silence followed afterwards. Nick looked at her expectantly, probably waiting for her to offer him something like an escort or key to her room. He looked from side to side.

"Would you like me to take you to her room?-"

"Yes thank you oh my god."

After watching the old squirrel woman climb the flights of stairs at a glacial pace they finally made it to her floor.

"i'm too tired to be here anymore do what you will." she said suddenly and tossed the key to Nick.

"Okay… Thank you ma'am!" He hollered after her.

He knocked. No answer. He knocked once more, "Carrots?" He was answered with a groan. Nick sighed with relief. That was one sad missing mammal report he didn't have to fill out. "Carrots come on. You gotta get up now, you overslept."

Another louder grown followed. "I'm not leaving without you, today's parking duty day and I'm bringing you down with me." He hollered. There was silence. Nick groaned himself and unlocked the door. "Hopps I'm comin' in." He said before turning the handle and entering her apartment. He walked in and set the cruiser keys on the kitchen counter along with his glasses.

"Hopps." He whispered, a small groan came from her bedroom door which was cracked open. Nick ventured his way in and sighed with relief.

Judy laid on her bed completely knocked out and breathing from her mouth. Her fur was a mess and her right ear was stuck underneath the small bunny's body. He shook his head and approached her.

"Carrots." He cooed. "Judy. Its time to wake up peter cottontail." He said, mocking the voice of a mother.

He sat on the edge of her bed when there was no response. He sighed and held his hand a foot away from her exposed ear before snapping his fingers loudly. Her eyes shot open and she sprung up with a scream and her hands ready to chop the culprit that caused the disruption. Her pillow was stuck to her cheek and covered in drool from the night's sleep.

"Rise and shine fuzzy bumpkins!" He said loudly.

"Oh Nick *sniffle* its just you." Judy said as she lowered her hands and scratched her chin, "What time is it?" She said as Nick pried her pillow off of her cheek.

"Its three hours into your shift time."

"WHAT?!" She then went into a coughing fit. Nick eyed her with worry, "You gettin' sick, Fluff?"

"That doesn't matter!" She stifled in between coughs as she hopped down and ran to her dresser. She had no idea she had fallen asleep in her uniform but Nick just smiled and waited for her to figure that out by herself. She picked up a pair of jeans and wrapped them around her neck, "Does this scarf contrast with my fur?" She asked as her ears twitched.

Nick, who was now standing, eyed her strangely, and placed his hand on her forehead, "Okay, first, yes, and secondly, I'm calling you in sick you're not going to work today." He said shutting her apartment door and walking to her medicine cabinet.

"What? No Nick! Please! I need to get there in time to beg Chief Bogo to keep my perfect rec-" He interrupted her by putting the thermometer in her mouth and she huffed in protest. Thirty seconds passed and he took it out. His eyes widened as Judy stood with her arms crossed, struggling to keep balance.

"You have a 103 degree fever, Carrots, are you serious?"

"Come on Nick its just a little cold."

"Nuh uh. No way." He said putting his hands on his hips.

Judy scoffed and looked around for another excuse. "Can I at least prove to you that I'm not sick?"

"Carrots."

"Yeah?"

"I'm over here."

Judy whipped around to find Nick looking at her with a raised eyebrow, "You're not leaving this apartment."

She sighed in defeat and began to walk towards her bathroom, picking up her pajamas from Nick who stood holding them with his lids half shut. He grinned when she snatched them from his paws and made his way to the kitchen. Because she and Nick are so good at their jobs, they gradually got a raise in their paychecks, meaning they could afford to move into better apartments. Nick finally got out of that god awful, leaky pipe ridden, basement and moved into a nice apartment complex a few blocks away from Judy and she moved into her current one which had a kitchen, a nice living room and a comfy and cozy bed that Nick may or may not have crashed in before.

Nick rummaged through her fridge and her pantry looking for some soup but found none, much to his dismay. That's when he heard the creak of her bathroom door and his left ear perked up at the sound. As fast as a bullet, Judy bounded out of the bathroom and into the kitchen, swiped the car keys off the counter and rushed out the door.

"WHAT THE- JUDY HOPPS!" He sprinted out of the apartment and down the stairs. He followed her scent with his tranquilizer gun in hand ready to fire. Nick made his way to the main corridor with the service desk and watched as she tried to now walk out the door. She was a mess. It was like watching a drunk mammal trying to walk a tight rope. He rolled his eyes with an annoyed groan and help up his tranquilizer with the other hand on his hip.

Nick pulled the trigger, hitting her right in the butt, and she face planted.

* * *

><p>Judy awoke in the back seat of the cruiser with a bandage on her butt. She was handcuffed to the door handle and trapped behind the gate separating her from Nick who drove in the front. Without looking he reached back and knocked on the metal gate making her ears ring.<p>

"You awake yet, Officer Hopps?"

She groaned at the loudness of his voice and the cage. She felt horrible, she had to admit it.

"Nick…. You shot me?" Judy asked with a raspiness to her voice.

"Yep. In the name of the law. I couldn't have you be charged with attempt to steal a government vehicle, now could I?" He asked looking back and then forward once more, "I called Chief Bogo about your condition and he gave me orders to put you under a…temporary house arrest, if you should know. You're relived of duty for the day and I am your nurse."

"Were the handcuffs necessary?"

"It was to impress people mostly." He said shooting her a sly grin.

* * *

><p>"She has the flu. And a very bad case of it." The doctor said said to sitting across from Judy who sat on the examination table. Nick stood near the doorway.<p>

"The FLU!? Doc I can't have the flu! I need to be able to work!" Judy said wiping her nose on her sleeve.

"Oh just give it up Fluffs. You can't even keep your eyes open for more than ten minutes, I doubt you'll be able to work an eight hour shift."

"He's right." the doctor said, "Your condition is far too severe. I recommend about a week off from working."

Judy groaned and put her head in her hands.

"I'm prescribing Zanamavir for your flu. Other than that, you're all set.

"Thanks Doc. I'll have her home in no time." Nick said opening the door for Judy to walk out of sluggishly.

* * *

><p>"Nick propped up her pillows, fluffed them, and wrestled Judy into bed because she refused.<p>

"Damn it Rabbit! Just get in the bed! You are sick!" He yelled in annoyance as Judy squirmed in his hands, throwing punches that hit nothing.

"I never go down without a fight! Just take me to the station and this'll all be over!" She said crossing her arms.

"That's it!" Nick yelled finally. He handcuffed her wrist to the bed frame and she looked at him with betrayed eyes.

"You are sick! You have to stop fighting this! Just accept the fact that you can't do anything!" He shouted, "I care about you, Judy. I want you better. Because when you're sick we can't work together until you're healthy. Okay?" He asked more sincere.

Judy looked down at the truth and away from his unwavering and authoritative gaze. She sighed, "Okay. I guess you're right."

"Nick sighed, "Thank you. Now get in the bed." He said unlocking the handcuffs.

She did as she was told and snuggled under the covers. She felt the weight of exhaustion dragging over her. Her lids couldn't resist the urge to shut.

"See? Isn't sleep better than fighting?" Nick asked with his hands on his hips. He walked to the door and turned off the lights, "Get some sleep Hopps."

She nodded and rolled over, falling into a deep sleep.


End file.
